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Enter Queene Hegiale, fantbe 


her maid two counſelers. 


Acpiale. 


Fo = 
At the blacke fountayne,by Oſiris groue, 
i]: walke alone to holy un caue, 

Talking alittle while with him and then returne, 


8 Lau n. Aue Acyjale. 


' Now Ir»: Let thy mindes eternall eye. 
Extend the vertue of it paſt the dunne. 


Ah my Cleanthes where art thou become, * 


But ſince I ſaved thy guiltleſſe life from death, 
And turnd it onelyinto baniſhment, 


. 
2 — prayer, 
2 — 
Roy ſecretes to impart. 


I were blind that ſhe lead mee. Ext, 

— - Ye 
— id from | 
Hath ſent mee to thee for aduertiſment. 92580 


V Vhere Duke ee that was excl 
OE — 


T be Blinde Begger 

This kingdome for attempting mee with loue, 
And offering ſtayne to Æ.ipti royall bed. 

Irus. 1 hope your maieltie will pardon mee, 
It᷑ Coaſcience make me vtter what I thinke, 
Of that hye loue affayres twixt him and you. 

gi. I will (weete rus being well aſlurd. 
That whatſocuer thy | wildomes (ces, 
In my fad frailtie thou willt h ue 
To my eſtate and name and keępe ic cloſe- 

frus, Ot that your highues may be well aſſurde, 
Then I am bound madam to tell you this, 
That you your ſelfe did ſceke Cl. anthes loue, 
And to aſpire it, made away hu Dutches, 
V Vhich 0 well know ing and affecting her, 
Deare as his life denyed to ſatiſtie. 
That kindenefle offered rwixt vour ſelſe and him 
Therefore did vou in tage mforwe the Duke, 
He ſought your loue,and fo hebaiht hm. 

Age. To true it ij graue [74s thou ha't tould, 
But for my loues ſake which not Gods can rule, 
Strike me no more of that wouud yet too greene, 
But onely tell me where Cleanthes is, 
That I may follow him in ſome diſguiſe, 
And make him recompence for all his wrong, 

Irs Cleant hes u about this Cittie off. 
V Vith whom yonr maieſtie ſhall meete ere long: 
And ſpeake with hum, if you will vic ſuch meanes, 
As you * for his diſcouery. 

4. 
] will not vſe for his diſcouery, 
—— e e _ vnto myne ames, 
A ke -2 Eagle prvi r her , 
VVill ouerloo * —— — 4 for him, 
VVere this ſuſficient. | 
Or Iwill Moorelike learne to ſwimme and diue. 
Into the bottome ofthe Sea for hum, 

— 


Vhat ſhall I vſe then what is in my power, 


— 3 N Ne: 


Leaſt beeingthe ſonne of and now ſet, 
T betis in tage with loue rauiſh him. 
V Vere this ſufficient. 5 
run But Maddam this muſt betheliklict meane 
To ſecke him out, and haue him at your will 
Let his true picture through your land be ſent. 
Oppoſing great rewardesto him that findes him, 
And threaten death to them that ſuccour him, | 
So lle aſſure your grace ſhall meete with him eare long. 
Aeg: Happie and bleſt be [ras for bisfcill | 
He (weetely plantes in my contentious mind, | 
For which moltreuerent and religious man, 
I gue this [ewell to thee richly worth. 
A kentall or an hundreth waight of gold, 
Beltow it as thou liſt on ſome good worke, 
For well | know thou nothing reſerue. 
Of all chy riches men beſto on thee, 
But wouldſt thou leave this place and poore mans life, 
The count of Aegipe ſhould imbrace thy feete, 
And Toples honors be beſtowed on thee, 
Irxs. I thanłe your highnes for thus rayſing mee, 
— ——— thinges 
For wi o inges, 
—————————— | 
Aegi. Moſtrichis Ix in his pouertie 
Oh that to finde his ſkill my crowne were lof?, 
None but Irus can ot nches boaſt, 
Now my Cleeuthes I will ſtraight aduance 
Thy louely pictures on each monument 
About the Cittie and within the land. 
n thouſand Crownesto him, 
That findes him to be tendered by my handes, 
Anda kind kiſſe at my imperial lipes, 
To him that ſucc im, lle threaten death, 
But he that doth not threaten him ſhall die, 
For who is worthy life will ſce him want. | 
A 3 To 
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The blinde Bigge. 

To all his pictures when be 
2 
Arno the mera Tos nid 

re] YVOWes, and teares. 
And ſaci iſice a hecatombe of beaſt, 
On ſeuerall alters built where they are plaſt, | 
By them ſhal If ſtaturegently ſtand, 


And lle pretend my Iealous — 


But m dom ror gen — 
And I. will lcveele and to none but he. Er. 
Irs. See Earth and where her Cleantbes is, 
| rw. — — 12 
. — —— — 2 
et but a onneat IA 
And I — cven. mak 
My Father was a fortune — im Ileame his art. 
And knowing to grow 1 to grow riche, 
Such mony as I 
J put to vſe and — — 
o take the ſhape of Leon. by which name, 
Iam well knowne a wealthie Vſurer, 
And more then this I am two noble men, 
Cornt Hermes is another of my names, 
And Duke Cleantbes whom the Queene ſo laaes, 
4 tou oa cows. claime the crowae, 
I meaneto ſpend my-tymein ſportes of loue, * 
Vigo how — playnely ſee, 
And Ioyl hope ia cha wy police 


Enter Pego,Elimine and Martia with there men 
Menippuz,Pollidor,.nd Druſo. 

Pege. Oh miſter heere comes the three wenches now 
ſtrike it deade for a fortune. 

Irs, Theſcare the nymphes of Alxandria. 
So called becauſe there beauties are ſo rare. 
V Vith two of them at once am I in luug 


Derpely 


* 
* n 
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_— and Equally the thurd of them, 
My hy brother heere aſwuch aſſectes, 


VVhom I haue made the Burgomaiſter of this rich towne, 

V Vith the great wealth, I haue beſtowed on hum, 

All three are maides kept paſſing warilye, (vſerer 
Yer lately beeing at their Fathers houſe as I was Lean the lich 
J fell in loue with them, and there my brother too, 

This fitly chauaccth that they haue liberty, 

To viſit me alone: now will I tell their fortunes fo, 

As may make way to both their louesat once, 


The ones I am the rich vſerer, 


The other as I am the mad brayne Count, 
And do the beſt too, for my brotheis loue, 

Pe. Thanks good maiſter brother, but what are they that 
Talke with themſo 1 e they wooers trow, 
I do notlikeit, would they would come neare. 

Irus. O thoſe are three ſeruantes that attend on them, 
Let 2 them tallce a * 

Ek. Tell vs Aonippns, Drago, and P 1 
VVhy all our parentes gaue you three ſuch charge, 
To waite on vs and ouer ſee vs ſlill, 
V Vhat do they feare,thinke you that we would do. 
Mens, There feare is leaſt you ſhould accompanies. 
Such as loue wantan talke, and dalliance, 

Ek, VVhy what is wanton talke. = 

Mew. To tell youthat wereto offend our (clues, 
And thoſe that haue forbidden you ſhould heare it. 
Se. V Vhy what is dalliance ſayes my ſeruant then, 
Dru. You muſt not know becauſe you mull not dally. 
- 8. How ſay you by that, well do you it from 
vs as much as you can, weele deſire it neuerleſſe I cantell ye, 


Ae. Lord what ſtraite keepers of poore maides are you, 


Tou are ſo chaſt you are the worſeagayne: 
EA. Pray { corn ſeruantes will you do vs the ſeruice, 
To leaue vs a while, 
Heme VVearecommaunded not to be from you 
A 4. 


And: 
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The Blinde Beeger 
And therefore 5 leane you alone, 
Were to wrong the truſt your parcntes put in vs. 
Aa. 1 — mercy — do not ſtand all on tlie 
Truſt our parentes puts in you, but put vs in a litell to l 
Sa. Truſt vs — by our ſelues awhile · (pray. 
Dru. Lets my maſtrs and you ſay the woord, 
Theyle but to {ras for to know theire fortunes, 
And heesaholy man all Egype knowes. 
Mem. Stay not to long,then miſtris and content, 
El. Thats my good ſeruant we will ſtraight returne. 
Po. And you miſtris. 
Aar. 1 truſtie ſeruant. al I 
70. Faith then lle venter among t . Exennt 
Aar. A mightie — hall be cronicled in Al 
Catalog of cockſcombesfor your reſolution. (hens aſſes, 
El. Now the great foole take them all who could haue. 
Pickt ont three ſuch liueleſſe puppi 
Neuer to venter on their miſtriſſes. (have offices, 
Si. One may ſee by them it is not meete choiſe men ſhould 
Mar. A prettie morrall work it in the ſamplar of your hart, 
Eli. But are we by our ſelues. 
Me, Ithinke fo vnleſſe you haue alone in your belly. 
Eli. Not I God knowes I neuer camewhere they grew yet, 
Since we are alone lets talkea little merrily, (is 
Mee thinkes I long to know what wanton talke and dalliance 
Ss. Ile lay my life tis that my mother ves when ſhe and o- 
Do — . er that ſhe ſayes to me mayde. (chert. 
Get ye hencefall to your needlet what a mayd and Idle. 
Ma. A mayd and Idle why maydes muſt be Idle burnot an 


$a. then do not name it for I feare tis ( other thing, 
For yeſterday I hard Menippns as he was ber doore, 
VVich my mothers maide and I ſtoode ingat the cham- 


Sayde that, with that woord a mayd was got wich childe. 
Eli How with the very woord. 
Sa. I meane with that the woord ſeemes to | 
Mar. Nay if you be ſo fine you will not * 
e 


A 


Of Alexandria. 
Vie re all alone, you are much too nice. 
El. VVhy let her chuſe, let vstwo name it. 
Mar. Do then Emi. | 
Eli Nay doe you e Hartia, 
Mear. hy woman Idare, 
Eli. Do then I warrant thee. _ 
at. Ile warrant my ſelſeif I liſt, but come let it a one. 
Let vs to Irus for our fortunes. 
El:, God ſaue graue Irut. 
Irus. VVelcome beautious Nymphes. 
5. How know you Irus we are beautifull and cannot ſee, 
I rus. Him 12s blinde yet could he beſt difcerne, 
The ſhapes of every thing and ſo may I. 
El. Indeede wee heare yourſkall can beautifie, 
Beautie it ſelfe, and teach dames how to decke, 
Their heades and bodies fitteſt to their formes, 
To their complexionsand their countenances. 
Ir. Socan — Nimphes, and make all eyes, 
Sparkle with loue fire from your excellence. 
El. How thinke you we are tyred to tempte menslookes, 
Beeing thus Numphlike is it not too ſtrange, 
Inu. Itis the fo it doth become. 
ps n N 
ell me firſt Pego their true faces forme s. 
- 7 has a facethinnelike 


Pe. Mary fir this that £ 
vnto 4 — yet it would do your hart good if you 


peakes to you 


Irus. I know and ſee it better then thy ſelſe, ( could ſee it 
The blaze whereof doth turne me to a 
Burnir.g mine Intrailes withaſtr ire 


Fl. V/hy turnſt thou from ys Irus tell my fortune, 

Irus. ] wonder at the glorie it preſentes, n 
To my ſoules health that ſees yppon your heade, 
Acorronet ,and at your gratious feete, 
Nobles and princes in their higheſt ſtate, 
VYhich ſtate ſhal crowne your fortune eare you die, 
And eare the hart of Heauen, the glorious ſunne, 
nn,, You 

ou 
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Te blinde Begger. 
You ſhall ah haue noble and rich. 
Sa. Happie Elumnine, uli that I myghtroo. 
Eb, Thankes for this ne wis good prus but diſcloſe, 
The meanesto this, if it be poſt 
Irxs, V Vhen you come home aſcend your Fathers tower 
If you ſee a man come walking by, 
And looking vp to you, deſcend, 
And I(Tue, for you ſhall haue leuue, 
And it he woe,you chuſe him from the world, 
Though he ſeem: humorous and want an eye, 
VVearivg a veluct patch vpon the ſane, 
Chuſe um your huſband, and be bleſt in him, 
Eli, lie doe as thou aduiſeſt gentle Irui, 
And prouin this Ile loue thee whulll I line. 
Sa. My fortune now ſweete I. | 
Irus, V Vhat face hath this Nimph Pegs, 
Pete. Mary fir a face made in forms like the ace of hartes. 
Irs, And well compard for ſhe commaundes ali hartes, 
Equall in beautie with that other Nimph, 
And equally (he burnes my hatt with love, 
$a. Say, y ſweete Irns what my fortune is, 
Thouturnit from me, as whenthou dideſt admire, 
The happte fortune of Elmine. 
frus, So miglit I well, admiring yours no leſſe. 
Then when the liglit cround monarch of the hea- 
Shal quench his fire within the Oceans breſt( uens 
Riſe you and to your fathers garden hie, 
There in an arbour doea banquet ſer, 
And if there come a wan that of him ſelfe, 
Sits ddwne and bids you welcome to your feaſt, 
Accept him for he is the rihceſt man, 
That Alexandria or A yrt hath, 
And ſoone polleſſing him with all his wealth, 
In little tyme you hall be 11d of him, 
Making your feconde choyſe mongſt mightie _ 
Sx, Bleſt be thy lippes ſweete Ir and that lig it, 
That guides thy boſome with ſuch deepe fore ſight, 


Sleepe 


ny — — —— —— —— 


of Alexandria. 


Sleepe ſhall not make a cloſet for thele eyes, 

All this ſucceedn; night for halt to riſe. 

Ma. My foitune now ſweete Irus, but I fayth, 

I haue ſome wrong to be the lalt of all, 

For I am olde as they, and big enough, 

To bcare as great a fortune as the belt of them, 
I»xs, V Vhattace hath this Nimph Pe. 
Pego. Oh maiſter what face hath ſhe not, if I ſhould bega 

face 1 would haue her face. 

Irus. But is it ronnd, and hath it neare a blemmiſh, 

A mouth to wide a looke too impudent. 


Pego, Oh mayſter tis without all theſe, and without al crie. 


Iru. Round faces and thinne ſ kinde are hapieeſt ſtill, 
And vnto you fayre Nimph. 

Shall fortune be exceeding gratious too, 

Mien the next morning therefore you lhal riſe, 
Pur in your boſome roſemary tune and rue, 

And preſently ſtand at your fathers doore, 

He that (hall come offering kindeneſſe there, 

And craue for fauour thoſe ſame holſome heabet, 
beſtowe them on lum, and if meeting him, 

He keepe the nuptiall Roſemary and time, 

And tread the bitter rue beneath his feete, 

Chuſe him your huſband aud be bleſt in him. 

Ma. I wil ſweete pra nothing greeues me now, 
But that Ehmine this nyght ſhall haue, 

Her happic huſband,and i {tay till morning; 

Eli. Nought g re: ues me Iras but that we are maides. 
Kept ſhort ot all thinges and haue nought to giue thee. 
But take our loucs and in the wiſhed proofe, 

Oftheſe highfurtunes thou foretelleſt vs. 
Nothing we haue ſhall bee to deare for thee. 
Si, ve that are ſiſters Irus by our vow, 


VVill be of one ſelfe blood and thankeſull minde, 


— 


To adore ſo cleare a ſight in one ſo blinde. exennt . 


Irus. farewell moll beautious Numphes your loues to mee. 


Shall n:ore then gold or :ny tieaſute bee, ( ſport beginne, 
Now to my wardroppe for my veluet gone, no doththe 
B 2. Come 
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The Blinde Begger 


Come gird this piſtole cloſely to my ſide, 

By which I make men feare my humor ſtill, 

And haue ſlayne two or three as twere my 
hen l haue done it moſt aduiſedly(mood 

To rid them as they were my heauie foes, 

Now am, Iknowne to be the mad braine Count, © 
V Vhoſe humours twiſe, ſiue ſummers I haue held, 
And ſayde at firſt I came tron ſtately Rome, 
Calling my ſelfe Conn! Hermes and aſſuming 

The humout of a wild and franticke man. 
Careleſle of what I ſay or what I doe, 

And fo ſuch faultes as I of purpoſe doe, | 

Is buried in my humor and this gowne I weare, 


In rayne or ſnowe or in the hotteſt ſommer, 


And neuer goe nor ride without a gowne, 
which humor doth not fit my frencie wel, 
But hides my perſons forme from beeing knowne, 
V Vhen I Clexxthe;amto be diſcried, | 
Enter Pego l a Bugemaſter. 
Pega. How now maiſter brother. 
I. Oh fir you are very well ſuted. Now M. Burzomaiſter- 
I pray you remember to ſeaze on all Aleantiſthenes his goods 
His landes and cattels to my propper vie, * 
As Im Leon the rich vſurer. 
The ſunne is downe and all is forfeited. 
Pago. It ſhilbe doone my noble Count. 
ir. And withal fir Ipray you forget not your loue, 
Tomorrow morning at her fathers doore. 


= Ah my good Cont I cannot that forget, 
For (till t m 


o keepe my memorie in order, 
As I am Burgomaiſter, ſo loue is my recorder. Exrum, 
Enter Flimine above on the walles. 


Now ſee a morning in an euenirg riſe. 
The morning of my loue and of my iov, 
T will not ſay of beautie, that were pride, 
V Vith in this tower I woula I had atorch, 


= *Tolghtlikc hero my leander heatl er, 


VVbo ſhall be my keandec let me ſce, 
| Nt Reherſe 


— <> * — 
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When you ſee one clad in a veluet gowne 
And a blacke patch vpon his eye, 
A patch, patch that I am, why that may be a patch of cloth, 
Ot —— a — cloth, ſay with _ _ 
V u eye & ſo myt ch vp loue the better 
45 comes the C — . le, 
Enter Count. 
See. ſee, he lookes as Iu; ſaid he ſhould go not ray my loue, 
lle meete thee ſtraight. 
Count. Oh I thanke you I am much beholding to ou, 
I ſawe her in the tower and now ſhe is come downe, 
Lucke to oe pans to this veluet gowne. | Fa. 
Inter Elnnine 1 4 * ollowing her. 
Count. How no hall I be troub — this rude ſpani- 
Bra. One worde ſweet nimph. (ard now, 
Count, How now ſirra what are you, 
Br. Iam ſ:ygncor Braggadine the Martiall ſpaniardo the aide 
of AÆgypt in her preſent wars, but leſu hat art thou that haſt 
the guts of thy braines gript with ſuch famine of knowledge. 
not to know me, | 
Coum. How now firlle trie the proofe of your guts with 
my / wy if you be ſo ſaucie fir, 
rag. Oh I know him well it is the rude . che vnciuill 
Count, the vnſtayed Count, the bloody Count, the Count of all 
Countes,berter I were to hazard the diſſolution of my braue 
ſoule agaynlt an hoſt of giantes then with this looſe Com o- 
therwile | could tickle the (dum, l fayth my noble Conne, 1 doe 


of Alexandria. | 
Reherſe my fortune. 
| | 


deſcend tothe crauing of pardon, loue blinded me I knewe 


thee not. 

Count, Oh fir you are but bonaventure not right ſpaniſh [ 
perceaue but doe you heare fir are you in loue. 

Brag.Sarely the ſodayne glaunce of this lady Nymph hath 
fuppled my ſpaniſh diſpoſition with louethat neuer before 
drempt of a womans concauitie. 

Count, A womans concmuitie, {blood whats that, 
Brag. Her hollow 2 whuch you ſee ſweete 
3 


will 


nature 


. 
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The blinde Begeer. 
will ſupplye or ocherwiſe ſtop vp in her with ſolid or firme 


fay th, | p 
Co. Giue me thy hand wear louers both, ſhall we haue her 
Bra. No good ſweete Count pardon me. (both 


Count V Vhy then thus it ſhatbe weele ſtrike vp a drumme, 
ſer vp tent,call people together, put crownes a pecce lets ri- 
lic torher. - 

Brag. N:r that my honeſt Count. 

Count. V Vhy then thus it ſhalbe,weele wooc her both and 
him ſhe hikes beſt ſhall lead her home thorow ſtreetes holdi 
her by both her handes, with his face towardes her, theother 
ſhall tolo with his backe towards her bitung ot his thumbes, 
how ſayeſt thou by this. 

Brag. It is ridiculous, but I am pleaſd for vpon my life I do 
know this the ſhame wi l light on the neck of the Count. © 

Curt. V Velltoit lets hearethee, 

Bras. Sweete Nimph a ſpaniard is compard to the 


to the great elixar or golden medirine. 


* 


Curt, V Vhat doſt thou come vpon her with medicines 
doſt thou thinke ſhe is ſore. 

Bra. Nay by thy ſweete fauour do not interrupt mee. 

Cant. V Vell fir goe forward. Oy 

Bg. I ſay aſpaniardis hike the Philoſophers ſtone. 

Count. And I jay an other mans Rone may bee as good as a 
Philoſophers at all rymes. 

Brag, By thy ſweete fauour. 


Count. V Vell fir goe __ p | | 
Brag. Sweet nimph Ilouc few wor Gerte my intent 
my humor is in Cophiſtical & plaine I am ſpaniarda borne, my 
byrth ſpeakes for my nature , my nature tor your grace, and 
ſhould you ſec a whole Battaile ranged by my {kil you would 
commit 2 ſelfe to my affecuon. and ſo ſweet nimph 
1 kiſle your hand. 2 ä 
c. Tofceawhole battailehahaha what aieſtin chat, bon 
u llt ſe a h le batraile comefotth preſently of me fa ſa ſa. 
Br.r. Put vp thy piſtol tis a moſt dangerous humor in thee. 
Cu. Oh is that all whv ſee tis vp agayne , now thou 72 


S$ * 
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Alexandria. 
lee lle come to her in thy humor, ſweete lady I loue ſu ecte 
wordes, but ſweete dcedes ire the noble ſowndes of a noble 
ſpaniard, noble by countrie, noble by valour, noble by byrth, 
my very foote is noble then the head ot another man, vppon 
my lite I lcue, and vpon my loue I liue, and fo ſweete Nut ph 


I Uiſle your hand, why loe heere we are both, Iam in tlus 


hand, and hee 1s in that handy dandy prickly prand) , which 
hand will you haue. | 

Ek. This hand my Lord if I may haue my choyce 

Cox, Come ſpaniard to your pennance bite your thunibes. 

Brag. Oh bale woman. 

Co. Sblood no baſe woman but bite your thumbes quickly. 

Brag, Honor commaundes I muſt do it, 

Comnt, Come on ſweete lady giue me your handes 1f ycu 
are mine, l am yours, if you take me nov at the worlt ] am the 


more beholdingto yougt I bee not good enough, Ile nend 


what would you more. | 
Ek. It is enough my Lord and I am youres. 
Since I wel know my fortune is to haue you 
Now muſt Ieavethe x leaſant maiden chaſe, 
In hunting ſauage beaſts with I nimplies, 
And take me to a lite which I God knowes, 
Do know no more then ho to ſcale the heauens. 
Cut. V Vell Ile teach you feare not you,what ſignior rot 
Bra, Pardon me ſir, pardon me. (bite your thumbes, 
Count, By Gods blood I mill not pardon you therefore 
bite your thumbes. | 
Bra. By thy ſweetelet me ſpeake one worde with thee,l 
do not like this humor in theein piſtoling men in this ſort. it 
1s a moſt dangerous and ſtigmaticall humor,for by thy fauour 
tis the moſt ſineſt thing of the world for a man to haue a moſt 
entlemanlike can iage of Eimſelfe,for otherwiſe I doc hold 
thee for the maſt tall reſolute and accompliſht gentleman on 
the face of theearth, harke yee weele meete at (arrwers aud 
weele liaue apipe of Tobacco adew adew. 


C. Do you hcare fir, put your thumbes in your mouth with. 


out any more adoe , by the heauens Ile ſhoote thee through 
the mouth, B 4- Bra. It 
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The linde Begeer 
Bra. It is baſe and ridiculous: 
Cunt. V Vell thou ſhaltnot do it. lend me thy thumbes Ile 
Brag. Pardon mee. \ ( bite them for thee 
dun. Swounes and you had I would haue made ſuch a wo- 
full parting betwixt your fingers and your thumbe that your 
ſpanilh fiſtes ſhould neuer meete againe, in this world wil you 
B74. I will, Iwill preſto and I il follow thee. (doit fir. 
Cen. V Vhy ſo oh that we had a noyſe of muſitions to play 
to this anticke as we goes come on ſweete lady giue me your 


Landes weele to Church and be married ſtraight, beare with 
ms haſt now lle be ſlow _—_ 2 I warrant you, 
come {paniola queſto, queſto, paniola queſto. Exenn, 

Hutu Aeziale, Herald, Euribates,Clcarchus with « picture. 

Hei. Aduance that picture on thus fatall ſpring, 

And Herald ſpeake vttering the kinges edit. 

He. Ptolumie the moſt ſacred king of ¶Ægypt firſt of that 
name, deſiring peace and amitie with his neighbour princes 
hath cauſed this picture of (ſeanthes to be ſet vp in all places, 
propoſing great rewardes to him that findes him, and threat- 
ning death to hun that ſucours him. 

Agi. V Vhich Gods forbid, and put it in hisminde. 
Not ſo to ſtomacke his vniuſt exile. b 
That he 3 the furie of his arme, 

Agaynſt fo Haeypt taking 
VVeuh thoſe — 2 2 961 IPA threaten him, 
And haue beſeiged his moſt Impertall rowne. 

(. Now may it pleaſe your higneſle to le aue your diſ- 
contented paſſions, and take this mornings pride to hunt the 

I. the. Ne haue attended on our grace thus farre, (Bore. 
Out of the Cittie beeing glad to heare, a 
Y our higlineſſe had abandoned diſcontent. 

And now will bend your ſelfe to meriment, 

Aegi. So wil Tlouely Janthe come then. 
Let vs goe call foorth ſacred u Nimphes, 
Lo helpe vs kee pe the game in cealeſſe vew. 
1 hatto the buſie brightneſle of his eyes. 

V Ve may lo interuent his ſhiftes toſ cape. 
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Thar giddie wi ru e may 9: \; 


Slayne with our — more then ſwordeꝶ 
Exit with «ſoWnd of Horns. 


Enter Leon with bis ſWorde. | 
Lem., Now am I Leon The rich vſurer and here according | 
To the kinges commaund and mine one _ 
brought my ſwoord and fix it by the ſtatue 
by this am knowne to be — | 
ſoday angel now will take vpon mee. . 
cuuſe — es to 8, | 
s for my ſubſfgce 1 —— finde, | 
Till 1 my ſelfe, do bring my ſelfe to light. | 
Cleantbes,Cleanthes ſtop Cleanthes ſee (leanthes, 
Purſue Cleanthes follow (leanthes. l 
Enter three Lordes with ſwcraes dravene. | 
Lo. where is Cleentkes, Leenſawelt thou him. 
Le. 1 why ſhould 1 elshaue thus cried out on himy 
I ſaw him cuennow heere did he fix his ſworde 
And not for daſtardfeare or cowardize, 
For know all Ægypt 1inges of his renowne, 
But fearing for his noble ſeruice done, 
To be rewarded with ingratitude. he fled 
From hence fearing wn rſued, 
5 —_ 1 N then let: xy him 
n purfue to tne 
Leen. Oh do not hurt him —. 4 
they purſue. 


See how the 1 him 
Im Cleanthes ,and whileſt I am heare, 


In vayne they follow forto finde him out, 


But here comes my hank or —.— 
VVhoml loue Equally fa 


See here ſhe comes as I — : 
PROS Ol mats 4bargun. 


Taquine, But l fayth miſtris is this for a woer. 
Ss. Not ſot a woer onely *＋τ 


But a quicke ſpeeder girle for this is he, er 
That ll — ypon I tell thee, „ 
I.. O daintie miſtris ſend for ſome more ban 

Sa. No my fine wench this and my ſelfe is well. 
And let him not ſit downe like the oxe andthe aſle, 


8 D 


But giue God thanks for we are wotthie of it though we faite, 
Ia. Miſtns tistrug. is 
And that he may be good, 8 


I coniurc him by theſe three thi = acroſſe, . 
Now let him — = I warrant ye, 


Leon. Nay do not flye me n 


| Sa. Parka me ſir for if 1 ſee a man, 

Tſhall ſo bluſh (till that I warrant you, 

| Icould make white wine claret with my lookes, 

| Le. But do not bluſh and flie an old mans fi 

Sa. From whom if no: from old men ſhouldlflie 

| Le. From young men rather that can ſwift pur- 

And then it is ſome credit to out goe them, (ſue, 

| Yet though my yeeres would haue me old I am not, 

| But haue the gentleTerke of youth in mea, 

| As freſh as he that hath a maidens chinne. 
Tl us can I bend the ſtiffnes of my limbes, 

Thus canl turne and leape and hoyſe my gate, 

| Thus can I lift my loueas light as ayre, 

| Now ſay my Samba am 1 old or 

| Sa. Iwould haue my loue neyther old nor young 

| But in the middle Iuſt betweene them both. 


„ 


Le. Fit am l then for matchleſſe Samaths. 
— will be bould to ſit. For batghlers 


not be ſhamefalt when they meet ROE 
loue now let me be ou fir, Gow 


— welcome you to out © ne | 
| Sa. Euen thus did Irus ſay t Wray 227 Hig 5 
| Then by your leaue fir wil Ce with you, 
| 


Le. VVelcomeasgold into my rrefurie, 
And now wilbl drinke vnto my lous, 


* Vnhthe Came mind d baltbeg neh one 6 
| ew? SA. And 
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| Ne 
Of Alex andri F | 
S. And what was that I pray fir. 
Le, Ile tell my loue the firſt kind cauſe of it. a 
And why tis vſd as kindneſſe ſulbamongſt ys, yo 
If it be vida right tis to this end, 
V Vhenl doe ſay I drinke this loue to you, 
= I meanc I drinke thisto your proper good, 
| As if I ſayde what health thus winedoth worke in mee, 
| Shalbe imploied for you at your commande & to your proper 
And this was firſt thentent of drinking to you - (vſe 
Sa. Tis very prettie isit not aguine. 
Taquine. Oh excellent Miſtris hees a daintie man. 
Leon. Now to your vſe ſweete loue I drinke this wine, 
And with a merrie hart that makes long life, 


Ouer the cup lle ling tor my loues ſake. 


Health, fortune mirt h aud wine, 
Te thee ney laue denine, | | 
I drink; to my deln, 
Gize mee thy band/Wweeting. 
Song. Dub cuppe full ener plyed, 
me ovene, mine oe deareſt ſweeting N 
Oh oh nt one deareſt ſwenting, 


V Vhat frollicke loue mirth makes the banquet ſweete: 
Sz. I loue it fir aſwell as you loue me. 1 
Leon. That is aſwell as I do loue my ſelfe, 

Iwill not Toy my treaſure but in thee, 


— — 1 — — T¼—t—ẽ . — — — 


| And in thy lookes Ila count it hower, 
| And thy white armez ſhalbe as tome, 
| herein are mightie Lordſhippesforfeited, 


And all the damesof Alexandria, 
For their artire ſhall take there light from thee, 
Sa. VVel ſu I drinke to you & pray you thinke 
You areas welcome to me as this Wine, 1 
Le. Thankes gentle u, but delitious lone, 
Hath beene —— ru oh 
; 3, 


VVhich 


. 
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The Ma, Begger 


VV hich kills the taſte of theſe delitious cates, 
Mill you beſtowethar banquet loue on me, 
Sa. Nay gentle Len talke no more of loue 
If you loue God or a good countenance, 
For I thal quite be out of countenance then, 
Le. Loue deckes the conn periteth 
And tunes the foule in ſweeteſt harmony, the eye, 
Loue —— ſweete Saat bir. 
Sama. VVhat ſhall I doe [agnine, C 
Jaquine, Fayth Miſtris take him. | . | 
Sa. Oh but he hath a noſe. 
Ia. Tis no matter for his noſe, for he is rich. 


Ss. Leon I loue and ſince tis foorth farewell. 


Le, Then triumph Tron richer in thy loue. 
Then all the heapes of treaſure I polſeſle, 
Neuer vas happie Leem rich before, 
Nor euer was | couetous till now, 
That I ſee gold ſo ſined in thy haire. 
Sa. Impart it to my Varentes gentle Lem, 
And till we — agayne at home farewell. Exeum. 
Le. Soone will I talke withrthem and follow thee, 
So now is my deſire accompliſhed. 
Now was there ener man fo fortunate. 
Tohauehi loue ſo ſorted to bis wilh, 
Theioyes Im one enioy. 1 
Now do I meane to woe them troflely- 


The one as I am Leentherich vſurer. ( th, 


The other as Iam the mad brayne Count, 
V Vhickifit take effet᷑t, and rightly prove, + | 
Twill bealportefor anyemperaurs lo * EN. 


Enter Prolomie, Acxiale,Doricles, Aſpatis lanthe, 


Fuphrolane, — 7 . 

Pro. Prince of Arcadia louely Doricikr, . 
Be not diſcoyraged that my 50 ghter heere, + 25 
Like a elfe Bed indlofteta er, e A. 
* to yeelde, * * 


— — — — — — K 


— 

of Alttanaris. {3 | 

The royall ſiege of your heroycke partes, 

In — [thr ae be more renound, 

And with the greater merite is umployde. 

The bewtious queenemy wifeher mother here 
VV ſo well mand and yet had neuer man. | 

So wayne a rocke ofchaſt and cold diſdayne. 5 | 

Aegi.My Lord what meaneye,go Aſpalia, | 

Serd for ſoine Ladeis to goe play with you, | 

At cheſle,at Billiardes, and at other game, | | | 

Tanthe attend her. | | | | 

You take a courſe my Lord tomake her coy, - > 

Tovrgeſo much the loue of Derecles, | 

And frame a vertue of her wanton hate, | 

V Ve muſt perſwade her that he loues her not, 

But that his ſeruices and vowesof loue, , 

Are but the gentle comph of court, ES 

So would ſhee thinke that if ſhe would have loud, 

Shee might haue wonne um. 


, And with that conceite of hardneſſe to be wonne, 
His tnerites will ſhine more cleaely, | 


In her turmng eyes, 15:37:25 
d to win with eaſe males loue mored,. : .. 


| Thinges h 

And fanours wonne with eaſe are | 

Then make as If you loud her nor my Lord. 
De. Loue that hath built his temple on my browes . 

Out of his Batrl to my hat. | 

And ſeeing me to burtie iu my defire, 


5 
E 


De. I cannot chuſe my neck itandes riever righ 
Till it be turnd aſſide and I behold ler. ö 
Acgi. No truſt me ſuch a wrie neckr loue was neuer ſene, | 
But come with me my Lardagd lle inſi ut you beter b 

Pie. So madqhm Idetue you-tow: from out loue 
| 9 10 


| 
| 
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The Minde Begger. 
To Auiſtenes and his fure with Len, 
Enter Antiſtenes Leon «nd Burgomaiſter, 
8 the Burgomaſter Antiſtenes and 
omes t — maiſter B . { 
V Vhat 4 —_— wc 5 — on the IN 
Lord Antiſtenes ſeazing onal 'bis moucables, 
And goodes at the ſute of Len. 
pe. I will tell your grace the reaſon of it or any 
Thinge els for l know you are a wiſe prince, 
And apt to learne. 491. 
Pro. I thanlce you for yont good opinion fir, , 
But the reaſon of your office done vpon this noble man 
And his landes. : 8 
Pe. The reaſon why I haue put in office or execution, 
My authoritie vpon a —.— comliſtech, I 
in three ptincipall poyntes or members, .- 
VV hich indeede are three goodly matters. 
Ptolo, I pray you lets heare them. 
Pe. The firſt is the credit of this honeſt e 
Pre. V Vhy is he honeſt becauſe he is rich. \_ Caichs 
Pe. Oh I learne that in any caſe, the next is the forfaite of hia 
aſlurance and the laſt I will not trouble your grace with all, 
An, But this it is whereof I moſt complane vnto your grace, 
That hauing occaſion in your graces 


dalm 5 andexnd goods 


or which I mo 
He onely did agreet 
thouſand pound at — day —— receiue 
ſafely, in which now not onely falſel ae wy ay 
But that he hath receiued one penny 83 
FVhich this my friend can vttnes trepayde, hap. bo” 
Vpon the ſtone of /rusthe binde man, n eee 
Foure chouſind pouncdin lewels and in a gold, 
9 


And therefore — Lwſticein this caſc, 
Ea . . = = 


I.. Voatchſatedri 


i eon 


rr A Ee 


of Al me. 


Vpon the ſtone before blinde u caue, 
To which | anſyere and do ſweare by heauen, | 
He ſpake with me at the foreſayde place, * 
And promiſt payment of foure thouſand pound, | 
III wouldlet him have he \latures in, 
And take other aſſurance for another thouſand; .. ; | 
Some three monthes to come or thereaboutes. 
V Vhich I refuſing he repayde me none, 3 OEM 
1 | | 
Gen. Oh monſtrous who euer hard the like. | 
My Lord I will be ſworne he payde him, TOS | 
On poore Irus {tone foure thouſand pound, 
V Vhich I did helpeto tender and haſt thou 
A hellith — ey Ws — 15 forhead. - 
To citagaynl wi 
Andi ACT dE He | 
Le. Sir agaynſt your witnelſeandblenobleworde, 5 
I plead myne owneand one az good as his, 
, hat then was preſent at our whole conference. 
An. My Lord there was not any but our (clues, + 
But who wait theechauntoalt — | 
Le. Count Hermes good my Lord mann 
V Vell knowneth zh — . 
Pte. And will he 
Le. He will my — — "0 | 
And him. will ſend hether prefeat'y, + ; - : 
Intreati . ra'jous fiuour if the impediment, ; 
Ofa — 3 not returne, R 


* [ am 
ry rp Ol hether and it Winter. 
2 I wil — Lond: Lord and land... _ 
| Toany 3 willingly. - 
Your highneſle thall ſet downe or "DALEY 
| VVorthipful{mailter Bargonneiſter your officer, | 
wo _ - —.— vs. Exit. | 
e Tha 0 _ alas poore ſaule, - * | 
Hom ſicke he is, ö 0 | | 
C4 Truly | 


= - 
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The Blinde Nerger 
Truly Ieannot chuſebur pittie lum, | 
In tliat he loues your gratious officers, X 
Enter Coont. 

P. Ohl pe! ou ſir. 

Count. Kin you leaue and yet I neede not aſles leaue, 
Becauſe | am 12 or if not lle begone begone agayne, | 55 4 
without leaue, ſay im ] ſent for yeaor no, 

2e. Tou ate to witneſſe twixt Ae and wethy Len, 

Count. I know the matter and | come from that old miſet 
Leos, who is ſodainely fallen ſicke of a knaues euill, 
Which of you are . — with that diſeaſe maiſters, . 

Pie. PVel lay what you know ofthe matrer, betwixtthem. 

Count. Then — I Gay my Lord, Antiſtenes came, 

To the ſtoue of the blinde foole Ir, 
That day when foure thouſand pounds were to be payde, 
Vi here he made proffer of ſo much mony if Le would re- 
turne the morgage of hls lands, and take aſſurance for another 
thouſand to be paideI trow ſome three monthes to come or 
there about, which Leawlikean olde churle as hee was moſt 
vncourteoully refuſed : my Lord Amiſteues as he might very 


well de l — but if i had beeneto me I would have 
piſtoled him 


peece of wotke the holy b 
For he wasby at our whole 
Pts. But * bunt — was the begger „ N 
(ont. I ſay he was and he ſhall ſay he w-. 
Euri. But heh now they ſay lockt mm his cane, 
Faſting and praying talking with the Gods, 
And hath in ton dodo twixt him and you, 


How will you then come at him, . ol. 
f 


*. 
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' Of Alexanaria. 
Comnt, Ile fetch lum from his caue in ſpight of all his Gods 
and Iron doi es, or beate him bliade when 1 doe catch him 
— m E you haue — wy meeglle _ the 
begger preſently for I am now ryding to C. it. 
eo. | now not what to thinks in theſe affaires 
I cannot well condemne you my Lord, 
And your ſufficient witneſſe beeing'a gentleman, 
Nor yet the other two, both men ot credit, 
Though in his linde this Count be humorous, 
But ſtay we (hall here ſtiaght what Ir»: wil depoſe, 
| er Irus. 
Irus Oh who diſturbes me in my holy prayers, 
Oh that the king were by that — . 
V Vhat thundripg there is at my farther doore, 
Oh how they of e£zipt is dilturbd in my deuouon. 
Pie. Tamhere Irus and it was Connt Hermes, 
That was ſo rude to Interruptthy prayers, 
But I ſuppoſe the end of thyrepayre, 
Beeing ſo aightie could not have diſpleaſd. 
For on thy witneſſe doth depend the — 
Of Lord Antiſtenes, who doth affirme, 
That three dayes paſt he tendered at thy ſtone, 
Foure thouſand poundes to Lean and deſired ) 
His morgage quited which he promuſi | 
On ſuch aſſurance , more as he propol 
Receiued at that ty me his foure thouſand pounds. 
Irs, I then wis in the hearing of them both, 
Bnt hard noe penny tendred, — — ä 
By Lord eAniyſtenes, if he would bring him in, 
1s morgage and take aſſurance for another thouſand 
Some three monthes to come or there aboutes, 
V Vhich Leon moſt vncourteouſly refuſed, / 
My Lord was angrye and I hard no more, | 
And thus mult | craue pardon of your grace. Exi 
Pro, Fang” Iru. n 
An. are oppreſlors of the right. 
Enge. Neuer had right ſo violent a — 
D. 


Fox 
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The blinde Begger. 


For let the thunder ſtrike me into hell. 
If what I haue be not true, 

Pio. This holy man no doubt fpeakes what he 
And I am ſory for ¶Autiſtenes. Chard 


But lle releeue your lowe eſtate my Lord, 
And for your ſeruice done me gwerdon you, 
Maiſter Bugemaſter let the Lord haue libertie, 
And [ will anſwere Leon vrhat is due. Exenut. 
Emer Eliinime, Martia, Samathis. 
Eb. Soft Miſtris Burgomwſter, pray you ſtay, your hart is 
— then your parſon farre or your _ eyther, doe we not 
ow ye trow, what woman you are but a Furgomaſters wifi 
And = no wiſer then his neighbou — e hams 
Giue me the place acording to my calling. 
Mar. VVhatſkill for places, do we not all call ſiſters, 
Eli. Noe by my fayth Lama counteſſe now, 
I ſhould haue one to goe before me bare, 
And ſay ſtand by there tothe beſt ofthem, 
And one to come behundeand beare my trayne, 
Becauſemy handes muſt not be put vnto it. 
My huſbaud is a Lord and paſt a Lord, 
Sa. And paſta Lord what is that paſt I pray, 
Eli. V Vliy hees a what you calt. 
Mar. A what you call it can you not name it. 
Il. I chinlce I muſt not name it. 
& And why fol * | 
Ek. becaufe it comes {> neare a thing that I knowe, 
Mar. Oh he is a Count that is an Earle. 
Sa. And yet he is not knowne to haue much land. 
Eli. V Vhy therefore he 1s an vnknowne man. 
Mar. I but my huſband is the kings officer. 
Sa. I but my huſband is able to bo boi yours, 
Fi. Youſay huſband. I may ſaie ny Lord. 
Mar. And me thinlces huſband is worth ten of Lord. 
Eli. Indeede I loue my Lord to call mee wite, 
Better then Maddam yet doe I not mean, 
To Joſe my Ladies titles at yuur handcy, 


Of Alexandria. 

I may for courteſie and to be termd, 
4 gentle — call —_ .. 

tyou muſt ſay and pleaſe your Ladiſhippe, 
Tis — and 9 a th þ 7-1 f 
Yer ſhall my hul band call me wife lilo youres. 
For why made god the huſband and 4he wife |; 
But that thoſe tearmes ſhould pleaſe vs moce chen others 
New faſhiontearmes I like not for a man, 
To call his wife cony, fot ſooth, and Lambe, 
And Porke, and Mutton, he as well may ſay, 

Mar. VVell Madam then and pleaſe your Ladiſhippe, 
V Vhat gownes and head tyres will your — weare. 

Ek. | wentic are making for me head tyres and gownes, 
_ * enchaſt in _ like the — 

Vhic t ne cut pretious ſtones, 

One hath bri — pars Crownein it, 
Euen in the figure it preſentes in heaucn, 
Another hath the fingers of Diana, 
And Berenices ever burning haire, 
An other hath the bright 
V Vith both her ſiluer wriltes bound to a rocke, 
And Perſeus that did loſe her and ſaue her hfe, 
All ſet in number and in perfect forme, 
Euen like the . Iſter ies fixt in heauen, a 
And euen as you may ſee in Moone ſhine nightes, 
The Moone and Starres reflect ing on — en 
So from my head ſhall you ſee ſtarres take beames, 

Mar. Oh brave God willing I will haue the like. 

Sz, And ſo will Iby Gods grace if I lue. (full well 

Eli. Come vp youre it will become the houſe wonder 

weare 


Mar, Well if m and will not. let him not loke for one 
Sa* Nor mine fi . (good looke of me. 
Mar. Ile alke my huſband when I am with child, | 
And then I know I ſhall be ſped I fayth. | 
Ek. But euery pleaſure hath a payne they ſay 
My huſband lies each other nyght abrode, 
Ss, and ſo d6th mine which I like but little, 
D 2, ul 


PR T he Blinds Begger 
Mx, VVell time hope and change of companie, 
Till teach vs ſ — out the abſence, Exit. 
Eli. I know not what to ſay, 
72 huſband makes as if each other nyght he had occaſion, 


ride from home at home ſerues not hu turne, 
To mygood turne it, eupid I beſeech you, 


Enter Leon and Druſo following him. 

Le. Now will [ trie to make my ſelfe the unt. 
An arrant Cuckold anda wittoH too. 

Dru. Now may I chance to proue a cunning man, 
And tell my miſtris where mymaiſter hauntes, 

Le. Bright Nimph I come in name of all the worlde, 
That now ſuſtaines dead winter in the ſpring, 
To haue a graces from thy ſummer datted. 
Thy loue ſweeteſoule is all that 1 deſire, 

To make agen erall ſommer in this hart, 
here winters duble wrath hath tirrranniſde. 

Eu. Ho dare you Leon thus ſolicit mee, 
V/here if the ¶ unt my huſband ſhould come now, 
And ſee you courting vou were ſure to die. 

Le. Oh but he is lafe, forat my houſe, 
Booted and ſpurd and in his veluet gowne, 
He toołe hit horſe and rode vnto {orrwcns, * 
And theretare beautious Lache makenot ſtrange, 
To take afremd and adde vnto thy Ioyes, 
Ot happie wedlocke:the end of euery acte, 
Iʒ to _—_ — — and renowne, 
Both which my love: ſhall amplye ioy in you, 

El. —— enfucanaR of ſhame, 

Le. No ate hath any ſhame within it ſelfe, 

But in the knowledge and aſcription. — 
Of the baſe world from whom ſhall rhis be kept, 
As ina laborinth-or a braſen tower. 

Fl. Dutvertues ſole regard muſt hold me backe. 

Le, The vertus of each thing in in the prayſe, 

And [ will reare thy pray ſes to theſkyes, _ by 


Out 


rr 


1 * 

| of Alexandria. | 
Out of my treſurie chuſe the - of gol | 
\brightneſſe, | 


Till thou Ende n dee 
But that will neuer, be ſo c 4 


Out of my lewelrye chuſe thy choyle off of Diamonds, | 
Till thou finde ſome as bright ſome as thyne eyes, | 
But that will neuer be, ſo chuſe thou euer, 0 
Chuſe Rubics out vntill thou match thy lippes, | 
Pearle till thy teeth, and Tuorietill thy ſkinne, 


Be inatcht in — but that = bee. 
Nor neuer ſhall my treſurie haue 
Till on there beauties Ladies loth ſpend, 
But that will neuer be ſo chuſe thou euer. 


Eli. Now what a gods name would this vayne man * 

Do you not ſhame to tempt a woman thus, 

I know not what to ſaye nor what to doe, 

He would laue me doe that I feare I ſhould not, 

Some thing it is he ſeekes that he thinkes good, 

And methinkeshe ſhould bemore wiſe then |, 

I am a fooliſhgirle though I be married 

And know not #6 to doe, the Gods doe know. 

Leon. Are you content ſweete loue to graunt me loue, 
Ek. and what then fir. 1 3 

Le. To grant mel in e this night, 
El. 1 1 elm A 1 of bis life, , 

Know you the Count my huſband 
Le. Marueilous well — Saw — * ofhim, 
El, Faith _, you mare as ſure as I my ſelſe, 

So you did talke of Ay and 
Leon. 1 and gold and Diamondes ſhal my ſweet loue haue, 

Eli. VVell l nct bid you fir but if you come, 

At your ovme perill for Ile waſh my handes. Offer to goc ou. 
Leon, A plague of all ſanguine ſimpliciti (ted you. 
Eli, But do you here fir pray you donotthinke that I gran- 
Le. No I warrant you, Ile haue no ſuch thoughi. (in any caſe 

Oh this is olde excellent. 

Now who can deſire better ſporte. | 

This nyght my other wife muſt lie alone, 

1 And 
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The blinde Beggey, 
And next night this wife muſt doe the like. 
Now will I woe the other as the Count. 
V Vhich if ſhe graunt and they do breake their troth, 
Ile make my ſelfe a cuckolde twixt them both. Exit. 
Druſs. Ile follow him vntill he take the earth, and then ile 


leaue him. Exit. 


Emer Samathis alan, 
Sa. Now if my huſband be not all alone, 

He is from home and hath left me alone, 

So I muſtlearne to lie, as children goe, 

Allalone,all alone,which leſfon now. (child 

] am able to beareachilde is worſſe to me then when I was a 

The morall this ſtrength without a health a diſaduantage is. 

| Enter Druſo. 

Miſtris what will you ſay if I can tel you where maiſter is, 
Sa. V Vhere Dye 1 pray thee. A 50 
Dru, Euen cloſe with the young counteſſe I fayth. 
Sa. Out on her ſtrumpet doth the Sragge ſo mach, 

Of her great Count and glad totake m 

Hence comes her head tyres and her favre gownes, 

Her trayne borne vpanda man bare — 

V/asthis my fortune that ſhould be ſo good, 

T fayth you you, you old falſe knaue, - 

You holy villaime you propheticke aſſe, a 

Know you noe better what ſhall come to paſle, 

lle be reuenged I faych, I fayth Ile be reuenged . Ex. 


Enter Aegiale winh the go d- 
eAegi. Oh Irus ſhall thy long approued ſkill, 


| Fayle in my fortunes onely,when {hall [ mecte, 


Ink my Cleanthes what a worlde of tyme, 
Js it for me to lie as in a ſounde, 

V Vithout my life Clean bot, can it be, 
That 1 ſhall euer ent agay ne, 


e 
N: uing the habit of colde death in me, 
My life Clcanthes. 


Conn 


Count kyocks w. 
Let me come in you kmaues,l fay let me come in, 

1, Gard, Sr, we are ſet to goed this place as our liues and 
None without a warrant from the King or the Queene muſt 
enter heere. x (mn I ſay, 

Cow Swoundes tell not me of your warrantes, let me come 
1. My Lord weare to keepe out all co- 

mers, becauſe ofthe branch wherein the kings life remaynes, 
Co. Let me come in you knaues, how dare you keepe meout, 
— — 2 to a mantle of rugge, l had not put you all to 

— Shall we be troubled now with this rude Cone 

Con. How now what art thou doing, paſſioni 
ouer the picture of Cleantber I am ſure for I know thou louel 

Agi. V Vhats that you traytor. (him, 

Count, No traytor neyther bntatrue freind to you. for had 
Ibene otherwiſe I ſhould haue diſeloſed the ſecret ta!ke thou 
hadſt with Cleantbes in the arbour, the night before he was ba- 
niſhed, whileſt I ſtoode cloſe and hard 

A.. The man is mad chaines and a whippe for him. 

Cu. Be patient my wench and lle tell thee the very words, 
oh my Cleenthes,loue me, pittie me, hate me not for loue, and 
it is not luſt hath made me thus ĩ for then there are 
men enough beſides Cleenthes,yo to tel me werenor theſe your 
woords,& [like no traytor to you but a truitie freend now by 
thus piſtol which is Gods neuer vttered them till now 

eAegi. I ſpake them not but had you beene ſo bad, 
As ſoine men are you might haue ſaide as much, 

By ficous onely therefore I muſt 
Thinke much the berter of you to conceale it, 

Connt. Oh your a cunning wench and am not Ta mad ſlaue 
to haue ſuch vertue as ſecreſie in me and none neuer lookt for 
any ſuch thing at my handes, and heres a branch ſorſooth of 
— ju ſonne turnd to a Mandracke tree, by Hella the ſor- 
cereſſe. 

Agi. Tis ue and kils me to re member it. 

8 Cas. 


* 
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— 


The Blinde 

Con, Tut tut remember it and be wiſe thou wouldſt haue 
Cleanthencome agayne wouldſt thou not. 

Ae. The king is ſo aduiſd to giue him death. N 

Connt, The King, come come tis you rule the King now 
would any wiſe woman in the worlde de ſo hungerſtarued for 
a mim and not vie the meanes to haue lum, thinłit thou Clean- 
the; will come agayne to haue his head chopt of ſo ſoone as he 
comes, but had you pluckt vp this branch wherein the King 
thy buſbandes life conſiltes and burnt it in the fyre, his olde 
beard would haue ſtunckefort in the graue ere thia, and then 


thou ſliouldſt haue ſcene whether Claus would haue come 
vnto thee ot nos. : | 


Agi. Oh excreable counſaile. 

unt. Go to tis good counſaile,take the grace of God be- 
fore your eyes, and follow it toit wench » IknowlI 
haue gotten thee with childe of a deſire and thou longſt but 
for a knife to let it out, hold there tis forde God and be thaok- 
full. now you knaues will you let mee come out trow. 


1. Gard, Pleaſe your Lordſluppe to beſtow ſomething on 
vs for we are poore knaues, 


Cum. Harke you be even knaues ſtill, end if you be poore | 


long your fooliſh knaues, and ſo Ile leaue yau. 
2, Gard. Nay ſwounes my Lord no lenaues neyther 


Con. Then he was a knanethat told me ſo,what dooſt thou 
tell mce that. Exu 


Ae. T his ſerpentes counſell ſtinges mee to the hart. 


| Mountes to my braine and bindes my prince of ſence. 


My voluntarie motion and my life, 

Sitting it ſelfe triumphing in there thrones, 

And tſiat doth f:rce my hand to take this knife, 
That bowes my knees and ſets me by thy branch, 
Oh my diones oh my onely ſonne, 

Canſt thou now feele the rigour of a knife, 


Noethou art ſenſleſſe and Ile cut thee vp, 


Ile ſhroude thee in my boſome ſafe from ſtormes, 
And truſt no more my truſtleſſe gard with thee, 
Come then returne vnto thy mothers armes, 


and when l 
pull 


— . 6: 
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Of Alexandria. 
pull thee foorth to ſcrue the fire, turne thy ſelfe wholy into 
a burning in voking furics and infernall death. to | 
coole thy —— with thy fathers breth. | 
Ine Elimine «nd Samathis- | 


Ss. Now madam counteſſe do you make account. 
To take vp huſbandes by your 


1 — 


Hue you the broade ſeale for i 
To one ſo lowe a u my huſband, 
Hence come 2 Sinrailly gowney 
Your vpand aman bare before you, 
Now ſye on pride when woman goe thous naked. 
I cuer thought that pride would haue a fall / | 
But little thought it would haue ſuch a fall. | | 
Ek, 43 1 | 
Sa. There you lay lall, forſooth there you lay laſt. 
Ek. Be not ſo woman you are 
N Tere 
t 
Oh woul my mother Gy, when you havea huſband, | 
Keepe to him onely but now one may ſee, a 
How horible a thing it is to change, | 
Becauſe it angers one fo hotibly, 
7 Tee ede ee the 
0 1 ay no _ 


Exit N 
Ss. VVell madan ſhorte heeles Ile be euen withyou. 
See where the mad brayne e her huſband comes, 


1 Eu Count. 8 

Sama. 1 wi begone. ; | 
Cont, Heare you Vſurers wife ſlay,a plague en you ſtay, 
1 A 

y nomy b » | 
Cem. VVhy no the deuill do you tum 
n e eee — net be 
o haltic,a man muſt loue you,woe you, vpon you 
2 r ts kiflocks hontme of 
my 


| 
| 


The blind: Jegger. 
riding heere. 
$4. Is this your riding my Lord. 

un. Tu no matter what it u, talke not to me, what the 
decuill did I meane to all thee backe agayne, * 

Sa. VVhy my Lord I meane not to trouble you, 

Cum. Goe to ſtay | fay , ti agaynſt my will that I vie you 
fokindly I can tell you. 

Sa. Why you may chuſe my Lord. 

C.unt. I but I cannot chuſe, there you lie now, tis loue for- 
ſo th that Intailes me to you, for it it had not beenefor loue, 
I had not beene heere now, for the Gods do know hold thee 
dearer then the Pour of mine eye, and thats better by 
three pence then the aple of mine eye. 

Sa. My Lord | am ſory for your WM 

Count. Nay tis no matter I am not the firlt aſſe that hath 
borne Cupides treſurie. 

F 8. My Lord tus enough to make an aſſe wiſe to beare tre- 
we. f | 

Count, VVhy then be you tt æ wife aſſe, and beare me for 
I haue ſome treaſure bout me will yoa loue me. 

Sa. Loue you mv Lord it ij ſtrange you wil auler it. 

(or. I am not the firſt hath deſired you, 

Sa. Nor you ſhall not be the laſt I will refuſe. 

Count. Nor are you the tayreſt I have ſeene, 

S4. Nor the fouleſt you haut loud. 

Count. Nor the fitteſt to be beloued. 

Ss. Nor the vnfitteſt to hate. | 

Count. Doe and you dare but ſirra and thou wilt not lone, 

F pray thee be pr 

$4. V Vhy ſomy Lord, 
cu. Becauſe I would haue thee fall, for pride muſt haue a 
Sa. Do you delight in my fall ſo much. (fall. 
Cum, As much av in mine ovne ryſing Tfayth, but do x. ot 
thinbe it hat I doe lone you, for before I did loue 
you, ¶ uud pinckt me a fpaniſhlether lere m with ſhooting at 
me, and made it {d ſull of holes that I was fayne to leaue it of, 

and this loſſe haue I had for yout ſake. 

a, 
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Of Alex andris. 
Sa. My Lord lle biſtowe an — | 
Count. Nay that ſhall not ſerue your tune. for | haue had a 

greater loſle then that. I loſt ui lefreye ſor your ſake, 

> Sa . * ſen 

dunt. I but Ile tell you how as I was in the parke, 

Ich Cup — — gazing i- 

ter his arrow it fell into me eye. 

S. A prett. e fiction. 

unt. I but | finde this no fiction, and you ſhall make me 

amends with loue or by this patch of nume eye. and the patch 

thou woteſt where I will ſweare to all the Cittie I haue 

9 Lordſhippe will not dee me that . 

. your ' not doe me that wrong. | 

eum. I hen do you me nght and let me lie with you, I 

haue made the botle noſd naue your huſband ſo drunke that 

he is not able to ſtand goe ger you home lie follow you. 

S. V Vhy my Lord what will you do there. 

Count. Coe to make no more queſtions but ſay I ſhall bee 
. 
cret as b 


$4. T wentie to one he will, well my Lord if you come you 
come. * 
Cum. Oh Ithanke you hartely, oh exellent or never 
truſt mee · 


| 


Emer Menippus ad Elimine. 
Me. Madam your honor is come ſomewhat to ſoone, 


Ek. V Vhy io Ame 
Me. Had) ou ſtay ed neuer ſo little you ſhovld 


haue met my Loid comming out of Lees honic and out of 

Eli, How out of his moucables, (his moucab 

Me, kuen in playnecroth,l ſee him woe her, wNnne her, a 
went in with her. 

Eb. Now of mine honor I will be r fetch me the 
Burg<maiſter Anippus lle haue them both whipe about the 
. Nay madam you muſt not dſhonot him ſo, ( towne. 
El. V — doe chen. Dos 

2, 


a 
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T he Blinde Begger , 
Me. Do bur tongue whip him madam and care nor, 
And ſo I leaue him to the mercie of your tongue, 
Ek. My tongue ſhall haue hell and no mercie in it 


6 Euer the Count. 


Excelleat muſicke exellent mnficke. 

El., And the Deuill take the 1 
(annt. V V hat art thou ſo nye. | 
Eu. I and it were a good deede to be a little nier too, you 
make a Cn alle of me ind if were too little for yas 
but bigneſle is my fault vnleſſe I were a little better vid ar 
your handes. 


Con. Ny thou wilt be to perfit if I ſhould vſe thee much 
for vie makes perfitneſle. "oy 


E. I but I cannot be too perſit and thesfore Ile ſpoyle her 
ions that helpes to ſpoyle mine I warrant v4 


Con. V Vhy may got 1 lie with ber aſwell as thou layeſt 
with her huſband, 
Ek. I dehie you and all the world that can ſay blacke is mine 


e. 
Je Ieidaled) indeade, Grune Geben bos chen 
didſt lye with him by that ſame token he gaue thee a carknet, - 
and thou toldſt me thit thy mother ſent it thee , thou didit 
miſe to banquet him when | was next abroade,thou didſt 
he could not be ſo oldashe made humſelte to be, thou 


d. dſt fay twas pittie of his noſe , for he would haue bene 


a fine manels,and that God did well to make him a ricli man, 
for a wasa good man too, and theſe tokens I thinłe art ſuff1- 
cient, for theſe a told me with his one mouth. | 
EL, He lyedlike an old knaue as he wasand that he ſhall 
knowe the next time theſe lippes open in fayth,oh wicked 
periurd man woulda diſcloſe my fecretesI fayth what wo- 
man would truſt any mana Jiue with her honethe, Exw, 
Count. Ha ha ha, l haue ſent her in a pelting chafe, 
But Ile follow her and make her madde wich anger. 


Into 


Joldier: and drumme and enſig us. 
Peu. Thus haue we trode the 
— N on 1 YEE 
nn Dees DO 
| | go, 
That if the young Archadian Doreles, 
Should linke m with his lovely daughter. 
Hethen ſhould all our bordering landes, . 
And make vs ſubieR to his tirrannie. 
Rbe. Truſting to his fond fantaſticke 
He hath exild the warlicke Duke Chanthes. 
V Vhoſe name w terror to our valiant troopes. 
Jian. Cleantherexild giues vs cafy way, 
To ourattemptes where had he ſtayed, 
Aud beeneafreind tu hum, yet 
Eſcape ſubiecuon. 
Be, V Ve will deuide, 
Andreaue from him his cheife ornamentes, 
And for to greeue hu aged mind the more, 
He ſhall bo kept in laſting ſeruitude. 
So to fulfill what fates to him 
Po. Come let vs march and braus him at the walles, 
If Peru: hue to weild his martiall ſ 
His Catty walles ſhall not preſerue him ſafe, 
But he ſhall dye by Pera: and his freindes. E 


Enter Doricles nd Aſpaſia 
| po on t me once achearfullooke 
To 

Your ih hath retgndhis freaconkent, 
You bound by dude to obey his will, 

A Nay rather let him hayle me to my dem 
Then r 


he not 


3» 


* pin Refus kive of Arabia, Bion ki 
Exe — Ben thy 


[ 


fandy vales of 


with forow kild, : 33 


The blinds Begger. 


Emer Count. 


Count Dye thou vile wretch and live «Fſperia, 
Fuen now hardthy father Prolemey 
VVich wordes that ſtill do tingle in mine carcs, 
— bim 92 rs 

15 time lot me to ſtirre when boyes 
Shal haue their weake neckes ouer A | 
. 3 * > | 

at for a crownes exchange their loules, He hibhins. 

AN. Wicked (aunt Hermes for this monlterous — 
e/Egypt will hate. thee. and thou ſure muſt dye, 
Then hye thee to the hils beyond the Apes, 


Flye tovnknowne and vntn clmes, 
Some del ert place that neuer lawethe ſunne, 
For if the king or any of tus friendes 


Shall finde Count Hermes thou art ſurely dead. 
Count. Ile flye no more then doth a ſetled rocke, . 
No more then mount. ines or che ſteadfaſt powies, 
But come ſweete loue if thou wilt come —— 
We two will live amongſt the ſhadowy yroues, 
And we vill fit like ſhepherdes on a hull, 

And with our heauenly voyces tice the trees, 

To eccho ſweetely to our ccleſtiall tunes, 
Fls will I angle in the —_——— 

Seaſoning our toyles with kiſſes on the bankes, 
Sometime [le dive into the m (pringes, 
And bs on —— ' _— y necke, 
Much will be turad to pearle 
Say tayre A, wilt thou walke with me. * 

A No bloody Count but | will cleare my ſelfe, 

And tell thy murdersto the amaſed court. ( pirle 

Count , Nay if thou wilt not chuſe you peeuiſſ 

Thou canſt not ſay but thou wert offered fayre, 
Bat here muſt end Count ¶lermes ſtrange diſguiſe, 
My veluet gowne my piſtoll and this patch, 

No more mult hide me in the countes attire, 


Now 


g/d 


f Alexandria. 
Now will I rurne my gowne to Vſurers Cotes, 
And thus a vnto the worlde no more, 
rare well Ap. xu Count. | 
Af. Goe wretched villayne hide thy hated head; 
V Vhere neuer heauens light may ſhine on thee, 
VVboſe there, Come forth for here is murder done, 
Murder. Murder of good prince Derwles. 
Encer Euribates. 
V Vho cab out murther Lady was it ou. 
A. As | was walking in the pleaſant weedes, 
Nich Dor«clesthe young eArchadian prince, 
ruſht in Count Hermes and in deſperate wordes, 


Hath ſlayne this prince. 
purſue the murderer, 


Es. A balefull deede 
And tell the King of this foule accident „ 


Fyten Ptolomy. 


Pro. Oh tell no wore in ſtead of teares, | 
M beating hart diſſolues in droppes of blood, mM 
And from mine eyes that ſtares vpon this corſe. 
Leapes out my ſoule and onit I will die, 


life, | 


Comes marching fir't with twentie thouſand men, 
Next WW 
4. 


In 


* 


The Blind: B 
In warlicke manner marcheth les 


In equall number and in battaile ray. 
Next Bun king of rich Phaſiace, 
And iterne Bebritiu of Bebruia, 
Vith each of them ful twentie thouſand ſt 
All which hath vowd the death,of — thn 
ther bend their ſpeedic feete. * 
Pro. How ſodaynely is weather ouer caſt, |, 
How is the face of le /Egypt changd, 
Like as the ſmiling flowers aboue the ground, 
By keeneſt edge of E breath u cut. 

Cl. To armes my Lord and gather vp your ſtrength, 


Your bandes in Memphis and in C 
Ioynd with your power of Alexa. 
V Vi double all the forces of theſe kinges, 
Pte. All ſhalbe done we may meane while, 
Bury the body of this ſlaughtered prince, 
Leaſt with the vew my ſenſes follow his, 
Curſt be his handthat wrought the damned deede, 
Cold and vncouered may his lye, 
Let ſtotmie hayle and thundet᷑ beate on him 
And euery bird and beaſt runne over him, 
That robd pↄore Prolemy of ſucha hope, 
Purſue the j pranks Count that murdered him, 
A thouſand kingdomes ſhall not ſaue hu life 
| Enter Leon. 
A miracle a miracle, a dreadfull miracle. 
2 hat —— — — ll _ do more, 
o puniſh y ng, 
Leon As I was walking through the Jeu groues 
I awe the deſperate Count the murderer, 
Of good prince Do iciu as I heare (ay, 
Fly through the deſarts to the mimphick ſhades 
V pere hell to interrupt his paſſage thether, 
Rauing beneath the ground worke of the earth 
As if ten thouſand vapours burſt in her, 
Seuered her wombe and ſwallowed quicke, 


they he- 


But come my Lords let vs to inſtant armes, 


To driue away more mi from our land. Extra. 
Leen. So get you gone and all with him, 
. er — omg 
Now will 1 gather vp my ſommes of money, 
And of my credi — 
rag lem — heere 
is day | r to meete me , 
And here comes ſome of them. 
Enter firſt Meſſenger. 
* Calatins, 
Hach ſent you fir your ſiue hundreth crownes for the rich 
Jewell that he 


t of you. 
Ichanke him — — comes 
The Queene of Ag did beſtowe on mee, when that I told 


her in poore us ſhape where her Cleentbes was, but ſoft who 


haus we here, Be find 
er Meſſenger, 

Dre the Italia Marchant here by mee, 
Hach ſent you ſir in Diamonds and in Pearles, 
Se much as mounteth to five thouſand crownes, 
Aud craves no more aſſurance but your woord, 

Leon. T heres my bill and thanke thy maiſter be ſhall have 
more then woord. En. Manes Leon | 
Neuer ſhall he nor they ſee this agayne, 
Nor me neyther as Iam this preſent man, 
This with the reſt I haue wil make a prettie ſome 
VVith this will I imployeme in theſe warres,' 
Now will I take on me the forme and ſhape, 
Of Duke Clearthe; but what intendes thi alarum, 

Alows. Enter Clearchus. 


VVhere 
Thar martial — 
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And his deare freindes Acata and 

Lie in the field beſmired in their 

Ile run through al theſe groues gafind him out. Exis 
Le, My ſweete Acates ſlayne, 

reife to my hart and ſorrow to my ſoule, 

Then rouſe thy ſelfe C 5 and reuenge. 

Their guiltleſſe blood ele baſe miſcreantes 

Oh let the cankred trumpet of the deepe, 

Be ratled out and rifg into their eares, 

The dire revenge (Teanthes will inflicte, 

One theſe foure Kings and all there complices, 

lawn Excurſions, 


Enter Cleanthes leading Porus, Rheſus, Bion,Bebritius, - 
Pego,Clearchus Euri 


Clear, Thus haue you ſtroue in vayne agaynſt thoſe Gods, 
The: reſcues e/£gypt in Cleanthes — 13 p 
Comeyeeld your crown: and hoinages to mee, 

Though Ptolomic is dead yet I ſuruiue, | 


Elect and choſen by the peares to ſcourge, 
your hated liues, 


The vile 8 


Then yeeld as vanquilht vnto eeyyprs king. 


Jo honor 
Alia with twentie thouſand men, 


-, Ps; Firſt thy valoure and the of mes 
Perus the welthie eAuthiopian king. 
Doch yeeld his crowne and homage vnto thee, 


wearing by all Gods whom I adore, 
1 Dulce Choneber whilſt be live, 


al march gaynſt whom thou meanſt to fyght, 
B Bn whoſe necke was neuer forct to bow IP 


Doth yeeld him captiue to thy warlike ſworde, 


Command what ſo thou liſt we will performe, 


And all my poder ſhall march at thy commaund. 


Rbe. Rheſus doth yeeld his crowne and 
To mocks peer onely (trengrh, 
For if Chenthes liues, who euer liued, 
Moxelikelicr to be monarke of the world, 


digitle 


at — —— A — — ——— — — — — * — nm —— ů — > 
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Then here accept my vowd allegiance, | 
V Vhich as mad ro thee | } 
| Bebri. So ſayth Bebrituu 
And layes his crowne and homagqę at thy feete, , 

Clean. Hold rake your crown cand kepeyour othes 
So {hal you liue as free as here to (and fealties to mee, 
And neare hercafter ſtoupe to co 


* 
. 
- — — — - — — 


. 
Enter Fliamine an Samathis with chile, 


Pegs, Here comes the two widowes of the begger and the | 
king, little know they that both their huſbandesare turnd in- | 
to one king, there would be olde {Living who ſhould bee | 
Queenel fayth. #2] 

Eli. Pittie dread ſoueraigne. | | 
| Sa. Pittie gratious Lord. * 

Clan. hat are your ſutes. | | | 
Eli. I the poore counteſle and the widdow left. 
Of late Count Hermes hauing all my goodes, | f 
ſcazd toour late kiegsvieies murder done, | 
4 


a. 
* ——— —— ——— — Ia. 29s. — — 


I may hue ſomewhat to mainetayne my ſtate 
A ———— —„- 
mae * key , , 
intreate 
m Ln -f; | 
And left me much in debt, his creditors | | 
ſeaſed all I haue into their handes, ö 
And turnd me with this hapleſſe burthen heere, . 
| : 


Of young prince Dor«le; humbly pray your grace, 


e | Into the ſtreetes your highneſle will deſc 
| To wy reliefe by ſome conuenient 2 


—— * 


| Cu. Men Lord he aſt his deſperate body, 
From Thalex — * 


4 
Ca. V Vho ſaw the ſight, or gaue cut this reporte, J 


You maiſter Burgomaiſter. 
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Pe. I did my gratious Lord. 
Clean. So I deuiſd indeedethayhe ſhould ſay, 
That none ſhould neuer for Leon more 


But theſe my widowes here nyiſt not be left, 
vnto the mercie of the needy world, 
Nor mine owne Iſſue ey goe withall, 


Haue ſuch baſe and there ſire ſo * F 
—— pag —_ our widowhood, 
And vn oth your huſbandes, 
The —— of the Comnt —— huſband ma- 
Shalbe remitted. and your ſelfe enioy, (dam, 
The vtmoſt of the liuing he poſſeſt. 
So will I pay your huſband Leons debt, 
And both ſhall live fitting there wonted ſlates, 
Kinges in there mercie come moſt neare the Goddes, 
And can no better ſhew it then in ruth, 
Of widowes and of children fatherleſſe, 
My ſelfe will therefore be to both your birthes, 
Acarefull father in there bringing vp. 

your maief! 


eAmbe, The Gods for euer bl 
C. But tell me were your huſbandes ſuch bad men, 
* way they did deſerue ſuch endes, 
Eli. Myne was a huſband to my hartes content. 
8 — — — 
lean t priui 
Eli. To ake ſomeotherloue brides his 2 
ich men thi ir cuſtome 
Although their wines be ſlacly . 
uu. VVich whom ſuſpectyou he was great with all. 
Zu. VVich this poore widow here the worlde ſuppoſeth. 
& So thinkes the world my huſband was with you. 
Pe, Fayre dames what will you ſay to me, 
If I caa tell you where your . 
Clean. hat can you fir. 
Pe. Nay nothing fir I did but ieaſt with you, I feard him 
I foyth but lle be ſecret thats flat. 
cha. V Vell maiſter Burgomaiſfter ſee that you 1 


Auch wife, 


Not pittie oftheir widowhpodes alone, 

But — rare beauties moue me to this good. 

Oh — — beres your wife come to 
welcome you home from warres. 


Enter Martia With 4 xþild. 
ObbebenitSent will you goe to wre, and leaue me in 
NY. 
Pe. This taking why this is a very good taking how ſay 
you is it * and —— — — 
Clean. I 13 ve Mer. 
Pe. But Shall — — 
ch. V Vhats that Maiſter Burgemarfter. 
Pe. euen to be 
ch. VVithall my 5 ( ſtet here. 
Me. Come on ſweete huſband for my time drawes i are. 
Pe. Feare not thou ſhalt be a ioyfull mother I warrant thee. 
Cle, Huw ſay you my Lordes is not our era 
tall man every way, did you not marke how mantully he be 
haued himſelfe in our late Battayle, 
Po, We did my Lord and wonder at his courage 
Ne. His merit doth deſerus a better place. 
Then to be Burgomaiſter of Alexandria. 
Cle. Then ſay my Lordes how ſhall we deale with him. 
Bi. Had he beene widower he might haue wedded with 
this counteſle heere. 
Pe. Oh I haue one of mine owne I thanke you fir heres one 
has the ſweete of them I fayth: 
. My Lord the offer had beene to hye a grace for him 
For neare did eye behold a fayrer face. 
Be.So os ra that hath my hart incenſt. 
Bi, Rheſus me thinkes this exceedes her farre, 
Rhe, No queſtion of it as the ſonne a ſtarre. 


Po. As ſoda lightning ing beautic woundes, 
Be. Need be fight they loud. 
If þ 
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The blindeBegger. 


| Po. Loues dartcs are ſwift as is the lightning fer. 


Rhe. See he ſhootes arrowes 
| Pe. Vi hy which loues Rhea. 


from her eyes. 


Ahe. This coeleftiall dame. 

Po And which loues Bron. 

Bi, Euen the very ſame. ./ 

Po, Then may [ treel tcy the counteſle heere, 

Be. No Porus for Bbritms loues her too 

Cie. Are they iu tonie oh Gods would that were true 
My louing ioy thefreſh deſire of kin 


How now my Lords doth beauty ſtartle you.(beauty, 
Ps. More then dead ſtockes would fart atſuch 
Be, Invaynedo Ireſiſt my paſſions, 


Mightie Cleanthes to annex wy hart, 
In loue to thee afwell as victorie, | 
Grant this fayre counteſle here may be my queene. 
Po, No great Cleanthes giue her to my hand, 
V Vhoſe hart was firſt the ſubieR of her graces. 
| Ae. Then let the Arabian king make this his queene. 
Bi, Nay this {leanthes let my loue imoy. | 
| Cle. How fatall are theſe loues now I perceaue, 
Their fortunes that I told as I was Ira. 
VVul now in force I ſee be come to pale. 
Sa. Oh holy Ira: bleſſed be thy tongue, 
That like an orator hath told our fortunes, 
El. He told vs we ſhould ſoone loſe our firſt loues, 
Making our ſecond choiſe greateſt kinges. 
| C Ididindeede,but God knew not how. 
Pe. How ſay you maiſter brother am not I ſecret now, 
| l. Thou art and be ſo ſtill for not the worlde, 
f Shall euer know the mad prapkes I haue played, 
Nou ſtand fayre my Lordes and let theſe Ladies view you, 
Eli ln my eyenowthe blackeſt is the fayrelt, 
For eurry woman chooſeth white and red, 
Come martiall Perus thou ſhalt haue my loue. 
Be, Ont on thee fooliſh woman thou haſt choſe a deuill. 
| Pe. Not yet ſir til he haue hornes. 2 
is 
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$4 Tis not the face and colour I regard, 
- Butfreſhandlouely youth allures my choyſes 
And thee molt beautious Bion Jaffecte. 
Ahe. Hapleſle is R. 
Bebri. Accurſt Rebritius. 
0 N Haue oo — Lordes I will provide, 
re/Egyptian Ladies for ye L 
So will we linke in perfit 5 oflout 
So ſhall the victorie you loit tome, 
Set double glorie on your conquered heates, 
Fo let vs goe to frolicke in our Court, © 
Carouſing free whole boules of greekiſh wing, 


In honor of the conqueſt we haue made. 
That at our banquet all the Gods may tend, 


Plauding our victorie and this happic end, E. 
. 
FINIS. 
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